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Past Times
"BISON U'v(ESSINK

We always took the back way, not following the signs.
Past the bridge to Canada, through Mexicantown, past
the building that my Dad told me used to be
a train station.
He knew the best way to Tigers Stadiumthe secret path, well worn, but only by us.

It was a long walk from the $5 lot,
through the streets of Corktown,
where signs boasted
CORKTOWN
THE OLDEST NEIGHBORHOOD IN DETROIT
The crowd thickened as the Stadium grew taller.
We sifted through the gates, up the long ramps, and up onto the
concourse,
where I stretched higher, on my tip-toes
(whether I was four feet tall or six)
to finally see my favorite partthe vitality and greenness of the ball field
as perfect and new as it was in 1912
Now that I'm older
I take myself to the ballgames,
and drive the same path we used to take,
and buy the $5 seats
but sneak down behind home plate,
and remember how my Dad would tell me
about how his Dad used to buy the bleacher seats
(back when it was Briggs Stadium)
and how they would move to the good seats,
after my Grandpa slipped the usher a bill.
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And I'd remember how my Dad would tell me
about the old building
that used to be a train station.
And I would walk round the concourse
in the stadium where I learned
about sundown in July,
and the smell of beer, and bratwurst fires,
and how there were always cute girls at baseball games,
and how the second deck is built upon the first.

